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Gls o FHE- T DESBERITED

IN BLOOMINGDALE ASYLUM

] Spectral Horse

and Carriage That t

Lol g, TR

Frighten Travellers

on the Boulevard

NEARBY RESIDENTS WHO THINK
THE LD BUILDING IS NAUNTED.

Well-Gorrohorated Tes
figs the Ghost

timony Which Identi-
as That of the

Soq of a Former Mayor
of New York.

A phostein ol Rloaniingdate!

A ghogt whiel! twa: men “eluim: to hive
secn, and whith Iy belleved In by many.
plalitly bnustlng {He ghadows of the de-
gertadl Insane Asylam, out on the Hoyle
vird st Gne Hundred and Sixteenth stfeet.
and byt 4 stoné’s throw Hom the tomb of
General Grant, on the banks of the Hud-
sO11. AL !_-’,‘ A

A dozen resldents of the  nelglhiborhood
solemnly declared to a Journal reporter
that the ghost could be soen If unybody
dnred nhide In the roins of the old asylum
morgue, The reporter watched ecgerly for
140 long nights lu the shpdows of the dend
house, but the spook was not at home on
elther ocension.

No ordinary gbost is this. 1t \ls sup-
possd fo De the wraith of a highly con-
nected Foung man of wealih, who spent
many YOurs ag it valantary pa-
tient belilnd the walls of the asylum, io
whioch he dled glx or geven yeurs ago.

More than this, It s luxurlois apeclre,
and when It feels lke visiting the earth
by the pale gllmpses of the moon, it travels
in state, sented In the shudow of a buggy
of pucient pattern and drawn by an is-
corporeal white horse.

The euvironmenst i3 an ldeal one for a
ghost, No soch setting for a mystle ap-
pearance exists on all Manhattin Island
us is presented by the old Bloomingdnle
Asylum  gronods, which are bonoded by
One Hundred and Sixteenth and One Hun-
dred sod Twentieth streets and the Boule-
vard, and Awmsterdam avenue

Tu 1594 the patlents in the historic aay-
ll‘}m were removed to the modern lostiin-
tion at White Plains; with all the officers
und attendunts. The property, with its
old bulldings, 1ts denss grove of forest
trees, Its eloge hicdges of codnr, Its wind-
Ing paths and smooth ‘voadways, Its lesce-
ful pavillons wnd Suminer honses, s grew-
some worgue, and its high, forbidding plek-
et fences, then passed Into the hands of the
trustees of Columbla  College. The old
buildings, save one, which dgures partiou-
Inely tnotlis story, noil o wooden structurs,
which wuas the home of n colony of mlll-
lonalrd pitveties, buve sinee that fime been
dlsmuntivd,

1! the oentre of the plefuresque gronnds,
the walls of the Low Memorlal Library,
which will be the cantrs of the group of
bulldings of the new Colmmbin University,
ar being rearsd upon masslve  foundi-
‘ons, The old buildings, in which wers

the poorsr classes of patlents, have been
partiafly torn dowi, and reveals to the
passer-y Its prisen-like construction.

i The maln bullding, faclng the Boulevard,
Lt Tour-story brownstone stricture, with a
mansartl foof, Is not to be o torn down,
It Is unoceupled at present, amd I8 to be
remoilelled, both inslde and ont, and re-
tinioned as one of the Unlversity bulldlogs,
probubly as a dermitory, the general plan
of the group giving them an esstern ex-
posure, with the maiy entrance to the
grounds on Amsterdam ivenue,

‘Between Lhe enclosmire and the Hudson
Hiver there is a bleak, rough space, upon
which are severs: dilapidated frame houses,
rellcs of the dnys when thls sectlon was
farming country, and s inhabitants traded
at the sloepy little village of Blooming-
dale, p\‘. which a few traces still remain.

JUST THH SPOT FOR A GHOST,

After nighifall the loneilest spot on 'the
fglond I this portion of the Boulevard
and adindent mrrllbt_f. A Tight here and

there twinkled In the durkness,” but the
only slgn of life is: that of the lrregular

pissage of an ontofadate  green-paluted
pireet cpr, with lis tinkling bell.

MPall forest Lrees in the parking that ex-
tends through the centre of the Bonlevard,
taller trees within the old asylum enclos-
ure, thick rows of cedar obscuring the
drlveways, dense hedges;, the frowniung old
asylum buliding without a light from its
windows to speak of life; the grim rulns
of the uld prison for Imeurables, and the
glant arms of the buoms used on the new
bulldlng, swinglug high In alr, preseut
2 scene thut is depressing to any one, fear-
some to many. Adding to. the generslly
sombre effect are the walllng and shrielk-
ing of the winds that sweep in from the
Hudson ‘and gcurty through the disinantled
bulldings, the noked trees gnd the styglan
deptlis of the evergreen groves and hédges.

It is a place long shunned by pedes-
triang, and even by drivers of velilcles
after dark. It has beon for years held In
superstitious teeror by the denizens of the
litle settiement of colored people arcund
One Huudred and Twenty-thivd atreel and
Teuth avenne., They hean In the slghing,
moaning, shileking winds, as they play
allout the ruins, the wails of those wlo
wors out thelo lives in years past shriek-
ing ns they battled in theéir Imaglnation
with the flends ‘that encompassed them,
In view of recent developments, no one of
those colored people could beIndueced, not
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INSANE ASYLUM.

dreame of avarlce, to walk up the Boule-
vard after dark.

The uoulversity authoritles, affer acquls
ing the Bloomlugdale property, fenced 1t-In.
An iron picket fonce twenty; feet high, re-
lievad at Intervals by masslve stone pillurs,
Is: the selipme of enclosure but purtislly
carried oit. BEvely one hut mien employed
ofi the excavation or on the bullding s ex-
cluded from the grounds, and at nlght two
watihnen nre supposed to keep u carefal
foakout for Interlopers, These precantions
hive only added to tlie mystery that has al-
ways surronnded the old asylhun grounds.
It is not strauge, therefore, that the story
of the ghost which truvels through the
gloomy old park'in & spectrial vehicle drawn
by a supernitural horse should recelve gen-
eral eredence In the nelghborhoeod, 7

THIS MAN DISCOVERED. Il
Henry. Boschen, the keeper of a saloon
and restaurdnt at One Hundred and Twen-
ty-socond strgct amd the Banlevard, thld a
Sundny Journal reporter what le knows of
the ghost's first appearancel
Onie cold night abont 11 o'elock, In the
early part of the lust week In February, a
wagon dashed to bis galoon, this deor opened
and Hupry Koeliler, & truckmin, who does
business between downtown and Fort Lee
Ferry, entered, He was pale and much agi-
tnted., Ho barely recopnlzed by a nod the
half dozen habitues of the place, with all
of whom ‘he was aequalnted, siightly, aod
wallking strajght to the bar, hoarsely called
for whiskey, He hurrledly tossed off a
glass and . then, with his back to the bar,
seerted to be' revolving sompthing fn his
mind.  The men in' the room looked &t him
curldusly, and one of them gald: “Yon
seem  rattled, Henry, Have you beén a
ghoit?”
He started ag I struck, #nd, then ner-
vously Ingulred: “Say, boys, does any one
five In the blg house near the rond up on
the hill, in the ssylum groundsi'"
“Divil & soul, since 1864, when the whole
lot  were taken to White Plialns," sald a
man named Merry, who Is foreman of a
gang of wreckers employéd on ‘the grounds,
“That's funny. [ don't understand it,”
mused rather than sald the truckman, gs he
turted  to the bar and called for another
drink, and It was a stlff one that he took.
“What made you ask?' sdid one of the
group.
“Now, I am not & man that you would
eall superstitious,” answered Koehler, *I
don't bhelleye In slgns llke some people do,
althpugh I have known good and bad luck
to follow things that happened just as
people told me they would. Ifany one had
sald to me this morning, ‘Henry, do you
belleve In ghosts? I would hnve sald, ‘Na,
do you take me for & fool? If you ask me
that question now, 1 say, 1 don't know
whether 1 do or not.
“There are many things that no one can
make out. I belleve 1 saw u ghost, and
I've been creépy over slnee. If gnybody
onh show me thaot what T sow wins real
human and natural, why, then "Il set ‘em
up for the whole house, and be gind of
the clanee. Uuntil T do find out, though,
you will eateh awe delving after dark on
Riverside, or Moreingside, or some other
slide avenue, and not over the Boulevard.”
Tivery one In the suloon was qulet by thls
tlme, and they drew pedrer to the speaker.

wufined the incurables, the violent und even by a bribe that overlapped the He coutlnucd:

|
“I' was driying along kind of slow with

my team, and feeling kind of dosy like, on
daecount of the eold. My dog wis Iylng In
the bed of the wagon, aud 1 guess he was
dozlng, too. Just as 1 was opposite the
big bullding, whére the fence is forn down
toslet out the ecurts and sledges that are
hauling. the old Lricks and trees away, the
dog rose up, and gave a howl like I never
heard him give before I lopk around and
his halr is standing stralght up, and he
is ‘looking at the building. Then he tucks
his' tuil ‘atween his legs and cerewls under
the seat.

“Then I look toward the bullding nnd 1t
geemed ke my  blood frowe. The alg
seemed to be damp and stale, just like the
air-in an old eelinp that bas been shut up
for:a long time. It was awful dark'in the
shadow of the building and the eedars, but
I ecould mnake out a buggy with the fop up
and a white horse hitehod teo it, and yet it
geemed to me that T could make ount tho
building rght (hrough it

“Tt wus more llke the gteam that you sce
rising ‘np from a stream in the worning In
the Fall of the yery, I was paralyzed and
I couldn’t moyve, Then something eame ont
of the house. I'l swear the big door didn't
open. ‘But it was something that I felt
more then I saw, It seemed like n man,
and then It dida't, T coulidn't swear that it
wis 4 man, nnd I conldn’t swear that'it
wasn't, because 1 could see the door all
the time, and yet this kind of a pale light,
Hke steam, secmed to get In the buggy.

*“I'ie horse was headed south. When the
thing gof In the rlg was turmed slowly
around, but it made no noise. There 18 no
wind to-nlght, and everything was as still
g8 a graveyurd., ‘Then this thing started
north on the path. As It erossed & streak
of moonlight, jost where the old bullding is
torn down, T could hardly make It out, hot
whern It got Intd the shndow agaln Ieould
see It distlnetly, just llke a white shadow.

“At last It seemed to go Into the grove of
blg trees and then my senses came back.
1 lashed my horses nnd I galloped them
down here. Glve me another dvink."”

The 1llsteners stured uat Koehler, then
8t Boschen, then nt the falr-haired bar-
keeper, and then at ench other in un.
comfortable silence. The truckman hbad
thrown & bomb into their quietude. In
each mind there were forming the unex-
pressed possibilities of a ghost reaming
the ' dnrk paths of old Bloomingdnle. It
was #n unennny ldea that had never been
actunlly suggested even in that Sleepy Hol-
low-like neighborhood.

Foreman Merpy at Inst broke the sllenge,
and wvolunteerecd [n the tones of n suge,
“‘Begorra, It must ha' been a ghoost or o
bogle man, Any ghoost 18 bad luok enough,
but the ghoost of o loon a-irivin' a white
horge 1¢ no good for atly muan to meet.
This sentiment wes drunk to standing
and in silence.

WAS' IT YOUNG' TIEMTAN'S GHOST?

Koehler, the ‘truckmun, left for: home
vowlng to Eeep away from the Boulevard
after dupls, #nd then AMerry aml o coal
hdnler nuted LenlTey, who 1Ives in o frome
honge adloining the unlversity grounds,
tohl gome welrd tiales of filrles and bogle
mien that they had bheard in Ireland.

“Aldvbe It Is {he bogle of old Spencer,
who was griekeeper for thirty-five yeitrs,

and has come back for ooe more logk at)

the old place,” suggested Leufley.

' Boschen, who hud sat apart In deep

thought, now spoke up and sald: "I re-
member: that yesirs ago there was o young
man named Tlaman, son of fhe ex-Mayor,
who was a frequent paltient nt the asylum,
He was what yon' eall & voinotosr”

“Voluntayy,” corrpeted : the' batkeeper:

“Yes, a volunteer,” contigued Mr. Baos-
vhen:  “He'epme out when he felt llke It !
I bellove he s to get in-a bad way froi
drinklug teo much wine and whlskey, They |
let hind ‘ride arvound the whole country,
and he owned 1 white horse asmd bugzy,
which he stabled at the asylum, When he
was out hete he always had a man with
lilm, who was his. nurse or servanty and
many - tlmes they  stopped nt my house—it
was a lttle place, then—and had a soelal
gliss. B

“He dled I the old brown' stone house
abont Lwo yenrs belore the asylum moved
to White Diatns and yulned #his nefghbor-
hood: dot that 1t will stay viined. becnnse
my Hace ks mere thun 200 feet from the
universlty,™
L ihink" that Eoeliler' was dopy, and
that he: sww Some bogey thut had strayed
In from the road.” suld the barkeeper.

“Leot us hope s0,'" sald several of the
party In chorng, as theéy tucned thelr ecoat
collars up,  pulled down thelr hats and
started «for home together, They kept to
the. west side of the Boulevard, walking
in the snow, althongh there was g clean
pavement on the other side,

THE ,LAMPLIGHTER SAW. IT, TOO.

On the tiext evenlng, Frits Muller, &
Iimplighter, - whose boat @5 on the ‘Boule-
vard from One’ Hundredth streot to ‘One
Hungred | and Twenty-fifth,  dropped Into
Boschen's.  There Wore several people
there, and they were talking about the
ghost.  Muller was at  onee Interested.
Then e remotied, with some agltation:

“T was ufrald that sonething was wrong.
What you say? A- buggy  with a white
horse® Three times I. saw thut, In the
mornings 'when I cume along the lights {o
put out. And [ henr nolees that take
me afrald. All the time I gald to mysell,
‘Dot's de wvind. Now I know vor It is
But vot I-care? No ghost vill hurt any
vones, and he dond come on de ~oad oud.”
rond ond.'t "

Fritz, however, took an extra bracer be-
fore resnming his Numinating route,

The next evening he came Into the place
In genulne tefror. The story had préyed
upon his ‘mind, and 28 lhe drew near the
gloomy oldi bullding, he saw through. the
slight enowfall the phantom stekd and spec-
tral buggy, and then there was a siifled
ory, & dying moan and & welnd shriek: that
came from the cedars. It may bave been
caused hyothe wind, but Muller 4Ald not
think so, -and he fled rapidly to' Boschen's
and threw every ‘one Into cousternatlon as
heé Lurst Into the place and cried out: 3
anw It again!™

On the next evenlng Ne Induced a cab
driver to walk his horges through the
huunted distriet while be 1t the Inmps, and
on the followlng moming be extinguished
them after the sun was actunlly in evl-
dence.

Nuoturally the street car drivers and con-
ductors begin to talk nbout the aillugotl fap-
parition, ‘and lute jears made very good
time thtongh the shadows. The condiictors
geterally go forward to, Keep. the driver
company.

In the Bloomingdale  district with the
slightist beHef th the supernaturd] 13 pre
pared (o kegrand hear etravge things, and
the wost exaggerated tiled find ready cre-
detice. Hundreds. of visitors walk by the
place dally and goeze enrifsly throush the
tall piekets, and o shudderlngly  remark:
“Just the place for a ghost.” After dark
business on the street efr lines iz pleking
up, and the condpctors are rapldly develop-
Ing thelr lmaginative factltles s well as
tlielr lecturing abllty.

A Jocrpal. reporter spent a day and a
two long nights in th¥® vielnlty of the
haunts of the alleged sppacitlon.

But the spook was nof at home to re-
ponters, 4 .

THE OLD SETTLER'S STORY.

An old gentieman, €ollins hy name, whose
swoanther bonten cottage facos tho Boulevard
nenr One Foandyed and ‘Twenty-first stroet,
wag asked whether ke hnd seen (e ghosd,
He replied: “No, nor do I belleve auy one
else s 1 have Hved bere, mun and Loy,
tor forty yiears, and I bave heard the poor
logna yell on & Symmer nlght when the
windows wore open. I kind of got nsed fo
It, 'and it gevins sawiul quier around hers
NG, 3

“1 bave, hepard this talk, and a great
mnny people belleve In 1t. The only thing
that 1 have notléed lately Is that my dogs
act strangely. They whing and howi and
aet like thex never did Dbofore, and only
last week & ¢al that I bave had foriseven
yvenrs rnn away.' )
| Kochler's friends have gured him sboot
the ghost untll Le Is In 4 very bad tempeér,

have to say I8 this: I wasno't aslesp, nnd
I had not been drinking much. 1 stopped
three times ‘altbgether on the way from
Robe ' Bros.t Park . House, What I sald T
gaw 1 did see, and: I’ll swesr to It an @
stack of ‘Bibles. I am nor snying it was-a
ghost, but If It wasn't a ghost, what was
it It waso't o man, and It wazn't 8 borse
and bugegy. If it Lad beer It wonld have
made & nolge. ‘A man und & horse and
buggy wonldn't give one that <hill and
mike my dog act so.

*“I never want to sce anything like it
pgnin, and I drive over this road no more
at night.. There are 5o many smart people
who never belleve anything unless 'they
have seer it themselves. If 1 am bothered
about ‘thls any thore some one will get

L]l
hurt” Em NEGROES BELIEVE IT.

OfMeer Mufphy was foiind yesterday on
the west slde of the Bonlevard, whire the
snow was deep. He hnd heard the ghost
talk, but had never geen ndsthing strange,
DNd he ¢ver go through the gronnds after
dark¥ ludeed he dld pot. It wes not his
pluee.

Over on Tenth avenue, at the little negro
gettiement, they all svantedl to talk At
ptice. They belleve firmly In the ghost,
und dhere lns been gualte a revival in the
trade 1o chavns during the wedk. Soeyeral
of the colldren clalmed 10 have peoped
through the Amsterdam avenue fence early
in the evenluz and had seen something all
white that waved Its. svms ‘“that awag,"
tud muode s noige ‘this awny."

The Rev, Parley Murray ropiled to the
reporter’s quedtlon ag to whether he lind
heard the talk that he bad, and that he
intended to tell his flock to-duy that “in

© The ghost talk bes spread, and every one

ghost, ‘and that am de spirit of the Holy
Ghost, sscending llke n lttle daove upon
those who lead a mora! life and give freely
to the support of the churche

Charles Costello, one of the two night
watchmen, snld be bad been n night wetoh-
mun oo long tos be: afraid of ghosts He
waen't looklng for them. Some of the mon
on the work were nervous about the stors,
bt as for him be woukl Laye (o see 8"
ghost before belleving In 1t. He intended,
however, to keep a cloge eye an the brown
store buflding, and hoped thst the fore
man would put up the fenee every d..ﬁ'.r
when work was through. .

The Bloomingdale ghost Is the sensation
of the hour on the upper West Side, and
In West Hurlem. Thin superstitious, 'the
timld and the unbellevers ‘all have Ml’-:
respectlve views, nod the whole ueighbors

haopd fg tulking about the oid colncldence
of the young man wlho formerly drove-x .

witlte  borfie and who was” ot tinles ﬁi‘;‘
lnmate of the asylui. .

SKELETON IN IRON BANDS.

Remarkhbie Discovery Made by a Road'
QOverseer in King George County, L
Virginia. N

One of the strangest discoveries lo the
tiistory of Virginla was that mnds by Road ™
Owersser . Henry  Harrison  Cawood, q@j‘- .
Weedonville, King George Counfy, wh e
found a ekeleton bound from head to fooll
with beary iron bands. The skeit o 18

3 4 L | thint of o mun, and is regaried by s Who'
To the Jourual reporter he 'sald: “'All 1 o 1

huve seen’ It asanexcesdingly valun,  iBd
luteresting colondal relle. The skele s
now In Washingfon. ¥t wil probul "

solil to the Bmithsonlan Inscifote

While Mr. Cawood wus pungaged-in
Fproving one of the vountry ronds 1o B
George Cotinty le dug dpwn' the side of 1
road, and Lo bis nmazement Me plok st
1 plece of lron. His curiosity belmg
avgused, be dug further into the bank, with,
the result that he brovght o lght ‘the)
comples gkeleton of 4 win encased, with:
the exception of the griuning skull, i
bands of lron.” On top of the skull wes &
partinl cap in which there was 8 bolE M
ring.. Clroular bsuds surrounded the m‘- 1
arms, torso und legs. The feet were pluoad
in:heavy stirrups. ‘

Both sheleton and armor are 1o an &%
cellent state of  preservation. It s be-
lieved by Virginia historians that ‘tha
skeleton- Is- thot of a despernte oriminal
convicted of soine atrecious crime aod
glbeited as a publle warning under the nld’
colotifal lews. The point ‘ar which the '

femglus were foond might Indicate that
toe excourion wis muade vn the side of the

those days: L
The geueral lmpression. exlsts am

those wiho Luve seen this curions pelle ani

who bave given the early history of Vies

| @iy wucl altention, that the crimioel
wiis n notorious Indlau chifef who belon 3
i the fleice Pessapatonsy  tribe, which

i vie the pionecrs i the upper et of what
l--j;I How ;itu;.- Genrge 11.‘31;!_.1. hut which still
relains fts whwme, o preng doal of ironble alid
ANROYRDRE. ACUMAILDE 10 iratlivion, 'Eid
tribe was often vidived by the followeors
Ring I'owlntnn, on ting sUpPOF
certnlu Stawe Wstorisns belleve the”™

mnls are those of n consinof F

]\Vhlie this mpy be o moroe: orf

stretol of the lmaginhtion, 1t

does not detenct from the v

covery. Is certalnly w'

onp of the gueerest Guds «
Finla :

public fiud, a8 whs ortén the custom a0
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